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of human Life he spoke of it in his Theory of the
Earth in the following Manner.

For what is this Life but a Circulation of little
mean Actions? We lie down and rise again, dress
and undress, feed and wax hungry} work or play,
and are weary, and then we lie down again, and
the Circle returns. We spend the Day in Trifles,
and when the Night comes we throw our selves
into the Bed of Folly, amongst Dreams and
broken Thoughts and wild Imaginations. Our
Reason lies asleep by us, and we are for the
Time} as arrant Brutes as those that sleep in the
Stalls or in the Field. Are not the Capacities of
Man higher than these? and ought not his Am-
bition and Expectations to be greater? Let us be
Adventurers for another World: *Tis at least a
fair and noble Chance; and there is nothing in
this worth our Thoughts or our Passions. If we
should be disappointed, we are still no worse
than the rest of our Fellow-Mortals; and if we
succeed in our Expectationsf we are eternally
happy.
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